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as I have done since I left you. But Yd like to visit you whenever
you're back, so that we may have tea together. My returning would
disturb your now long-accustomed household habits. But your kind
words make my heart young again and will keep me ever faithful and
make me think of you more often, if possible. Furthermore, this house
is entirely strange to me. You've rebuilt it, and it isn't like the place
where once I waited and waited through days and nights for you to
return.'7
"Huh, the old house burned down at the time of the earthquake
and fire some time ago, and my late brother, Sumitomo, brought this
for me from Kyoto. Do you remember the place where you and I
spent one summer?"
"Yes, I do, Prince. Wasn't the death of your younger brother a
shock? He was still young and he was such a gentleman. When I heard
of his passing, I was very sad, almost as if you were gone."
"Think, he was only sixty-two years old. Well, Okiku, that
reminds me of some good news. Do you remember my nephew, my
brother's son, Atsushi, who inherited the Sumitomo fortune and his
father's name, Kichizayemon? Through Prince Konoe he proposed to
nmrry our granddaughter, Shinko's daughter Haruko. What do you
think of it?n
"Oh, Prince, isn't it wonderful news! We actually'll live to see our
granddaughter's marriage. Oh, long, long ago when you got appendi-
citis in France, I feared you would not even see our daughter's wed-
ding."
"Huh, Okiku, you say you don't see anything here that recalls the
past, aren't you forgetting one thingr—or maybe you didn't notice it
You used to take care of it yourself, even the first spring we were
here. Year after year, it was' kept alive by the caretaker whether I
was here or not. Come!"
Putting on her light wooden clogs, Okiku followed him to the
garden.
The moon hung over them*
Saionji led her by the hand.
"Oh, Prince! How wonderful that these rows of iris are still alive!
I remember that I planted and watered them. Oh, there, there your
orchids are still blooming and with such fragrance!'*
"Huh, you remember them, don't you? And now if you don't want
to come here to live with mct you must at least visit ine-often, very
often-"

